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Nightrain 


Author's Notes: 
| basically just had this image of Duff and Slash in the bathtub (nice image to think about :P ) and yeah then 


built some kind of anything around. 


As Duff awoke his head was humming and his whole body was aching. He tried to move a little and felt that 
his limps were cold and stiff and some weight seemed to press him down. He slowly opened his eyes and found 
that he was laying in a bathtub, totally naked a bit moist and Slash on top of him. The guitarist had still his 
pants on and his head with the wet hair rested on his friend's chest. 

Duff let his head sank back and closed his eyes again. He knew he would have one of his worst hangovers 


Today, and he wondered how he managed to fall asleep like this, because he really couldn't remember anymore. 


Well the last night began like a normal party night for the guys of Guns N' Roses. They drank, they took 
drugs, they hooked up with girls.. Duff must have got some bad drugs or he just had too much alcohol, but in 
the early hours of the morning he was just behind a bar puking and felt really miserable. 

Slash came over, really drunk by his own, but still more conscious then the bassist. He waited till Duff could 
straight up again: "C'mon. We're going home now." "What? No. It's too early. | wanna keep on party!" Slash 


laughed: "You had enough party, Fucker! C'mon now" And he dragged Duff with him, like a little child. 

But it wasn't easy to get Duff home. In fact he asked himself how Duff always managed it to bring him home 
this safe when he had too much. 

"Ohhh Slash did | tell you about that chick last week? Amy or something?" Duff suddenly remembered. Slash 
wasn't sure: "Dunno Fucker. Why?" "I just remember, she was really funny. And what she told me.. Oh damn 
Fucker! You wouldn't believe! She and her friends.. they think we're all fucking each other." Duff said. Slash 
chuckled: "What? Who's that crazy bitch?" Duff laughed too: "Yeah totally. Oh Axl and Izzy of course. And | 
mean think about it. They got their point.. Does anyone know what's really happening when they are locked in a 
room together for hours?" 

He stumbled and nearly fell as Slash led their way up the staircase now. "Oh and you and Axl. Yeah they 
always have a singer-lead guitarist thing. And hey, | don't wanna say anything.. but you two are not the only 
ones on stage Dude." Duff grinned cheekily. "What is that supposed to mean?" Slash asked. Duff laughed: "Oh 
c'mon you know what | mean. The way you interact." And at the last word he half rounded Slash and perfectly 
imitated the way their singer sometimes rested his head on his shoulder or kissed his cheek. 

Slash shook him off and got into their flat: "Stop it Fucker. There's nothing between me and Axl." Duff beamed: 
"Oh but | know, ‘cause you want me, right? Ahh we're their favorite pairing. She said we're too cute together. 
And sexy.. Oh | think she's right, we would have stunning sex.." Slash wasn't sure if Duff was serious now, 
then he remembered he was hammered: "Too much Nightrain's speaking from you. Come get a cold shower, 
that'll do some good" But Duff hadn't finished yet: "And she also told me they feel a bit bad for Stevie. ‘Cause 
he got no one really. Enough chicks, yeah, but if | got you and Izzy gets Axl then he is left over." Slash turned 
on the shower: "Hmm yeah, poor Stevie..." 

"I think we should make a threesome with him." Duff suddenly suggested. "What?" Slash turned to his friend to 
see him now stripping of his trousers. "Yeah, | think he would like.. you, me and Stevie.. Can you handle two fair 
heads at once?" Duff asked playfully. "If it would ever come to this" Slash said, "I think | would be able to, 
yeah." Duff smiled broadly and in the next moment closed their lips for just a few seconds. As he leapt back 
again Slash cried out: "Duff!" "Sorry... Too much Nightrain." he apologized but grinned. Fully naked he got into 
the shower now but swayed so Slash held out a hand to stabilize him. 

But it didn't go any better so Slash decided he had to get into that bathtub too, to prevent his friend from 
falling and hurting himself. He stripped to his boxers and joined Duff under the fountain of cold water, which 
was smirking broadly: "Mmmh sex in the shower, huh? | knew you were that kind of naughty guy." Slash just 
laughed and held Duff, as his feet slipped again. 


